Dear Harold (copy to Gary) : 


Well, you almost had a visitor this weekend I I made plane 
reservations for Washington for Thursday night, thinking I 
would just get away from Dallas for a couple of days and 
then I had to cancel them because Carol Anne, my daughter, 
has chosen this weekend to move. She is moving from four 
blocks "down the street" to "three blocks up the tiix street"... 
I promised to help her. Harold, I was planning to call you 
tonight if I hadn't changed my plans. 

I could have stayed at a hotel in D. C. or in a chicken coop 
at your place, if you'd wanted to put me there. Gary can 
assure you that I'm not choicy about a place to stay. But, 
Harold, even if I slept with the chickens, I'd pay you and 
Lil just as I would at a hotel. I certainly would not want 
to just "drop in on you" and add to the burdens you already 
have. 

If you tell me that this conduct on my part wouldn't have 
thrown you off balance, I may just fly up for a few days 
one weekend before too long. 

I have been a "little under the weather” and have been going 
to a doctor. Gary, the doctor is wonderful . I'm sure I 
think he is great because he tells me x must concentrate on 
myself for a while and auzxx quit worrying so much about my 
family. I know this sounds selfish but it really seems I've 
been able to help them in more constructive ways since I've 
been to this doctor who says "Help yours elf I" 

Bud Pensterwald stayed with Arch from last Saturday until 
Tuesday (last week) and we really enjoyed his visit. Arch 
and I are still "plugging away" at the police tapes and the 
Dallas map (tracing each individual officer's movements on 
the 22nd). We should finish before too long and I'll send you 
copies of our work on it. 

I was late getting to the office this morning and my boss is 
already here. I'll have to cut this short for the time being. 

With much love to Harold, Lil and Gary 





